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1 * > \\ . ilvo a miiiIi . 

To smooth oik- wrinkle oil the brow of t are, 

To aid some sorrv heart 
The numerous petty ills of life to bear: 

Mine lie tlie task —if mine, my friend, it lie, 

To know one little smile of thine thou hast from me. 
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THE END OF THE FEAST. 


1 X J 1 : K l. 1 ) INNOCEN'C F . 


* tali: w i mol r wont's. 
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Sweet Julia, tin* pah Mt»r»n is slnmti". 

Tin N milling. il< sjn-s on tin tire ; 
Tli* I\*»m .1 ml tin WimhIIiui** an twining. 
W1 nl« {m?i«II> I in sinuinj: «*l tlire. 


I*ra> <ipcn the window, nn darling. 

And list to my sweet tra l.i la ; 

<> rapture, the easement \b rising* 

It i ‘tis Ini Hnnmiti** iil<] la! 




An I'mlcrukrr. 
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A pressing demand. 
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My crown ! I*m now with roles above ; I’m dead — I find I’m not — but oh, im “pints' tied ! 
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A CANTICLE 
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I swear hv Meutctt tn he thy shield and 
protestor in every danydr. and 
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Oh, joy ' the postman at the »:ate : 
He brim's a letter from ilear Kate. 



Oh. testacy ! oh. happy fate* 

My throbbing heart can scarcely wait. 
It is so sweet to anticipate — 




l’lca>c t" take a chair. 



Any port m a >u>rm. 
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Somethin); to fall back upon. 
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ADAM AND EVE. 
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Till. TRAGEDY OK THE LYRE. 



Awake! O Lyre! the song upraise, 
Awake the sleeping sound. 



It wakes! a strikes upon the ear: 
Its thrilling notes astound ' 



Till passion roust d, retaliates 
In an exulting hound. 



An Eavesdropper. 
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Oh ecstacy, the thought is heaven ; 

Sh<* promised to meet me here at seven. 
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Tis nine; Oh dear; I sadly fear 
She must have forgotten that I am here. 



Tis nearly eight, and still 1 wait ; 
Whatever can keep my love so late. 
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'Tis half-past ted. I’ve a cold id the head 
I think 1 shall get a wav hohe to 1»od. 


Digitized by Google 




Ni'tno me impunc laccssit. 


MliMKNTO M OKI. 
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THE PHILOSOPHER AND THE POET. 




Overcome by a weight of learning. 


Evinccth ye power of knowledge. 


Wrapt in thought. 


Is rapped indeed. 
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PEACE AND PLENTY. 
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A LISP IN NUMBERS. 



Consider my sighs. 


Thweet Tlitar that thparkl’th in the thumtner thky, 

And thmilcth thoftly o’er thith thilcnt thcenc ! 

Utht to a lithtlcth lovcrth whithper'd thigh — 

A thimple thigh he breathe' to thee in ccthtathy therenc. 

Thweet ith thy thilent radianthe, thilvery Tlitar, 

Thet in the thahle thoftneth of the thumrner thky, 

Thcnding to earth from realiuth of With afar, 

I hy rayth to thoothc the thorrowth of a thoulthick loverth 

Think’tht thou, tho* thuth on thee I wathtc a thought, 

That thou thole mithtreth of thith hoothom art ? 

All ? thilly, thilly Tlitar, thou theetht not 
Mv Thithy’s eve, 

The Tlitar ami thecret tholathe of thith thimple thtcadfatht heart 



For Love I Dye. 
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I want 'to rise at six, you know. 


I'll tie this string round my big toe, 
And drop it from the window — so; 
You'll pull it as you pass, you know. 




Driving his own Carriage and Pair. 
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*Tis Mabel. bless her sweet brown eye. I bear her footsti-ps coming near. 

I’ll give ber siu. h a nice surprise. She little thinks that 1 am here. 



A 



Thieves' Thieves! (‘mml i,'ra« iiM»s» M tinier' Stop* Good Heavens! ’Twas Mr-. Malaprop. 
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C A M E R A . 


U USC U R A. 
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Two and carry one. 
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FRIENDS. 






They meet to fart, thus friend nits friend, For in two secants see the strife renewed 

In-fsw another world they pass, nor this the end. Eacli in a parting stroke the tale conclude. 

Oh ! may they join again in that bright zone. 

Where separation and where parting is unknown. 
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A-lolie. 



Abstraction. 
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1£ samples of “Good Breeding.” 


Compressed Beef. 
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AMOR VINCIT OMNES. 
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A TERRIBLE MISTAKE. 



Slif* always puts me in a flutter, 
I've such u very awkward stutter, 



I *11 write my offer in a letter. 

Perhaps she’ll understand nu better. 



My suit, tl-darling, kind!) read it. 
Here on my kn-kn knees— I plead it. 



Your suit? why, yes, just £2 ti, 

1 11 pay it since “ kt will Not watt." 



Oil God, 1 kel so faint and ill. 
1 handed her my tailor's bill. 
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Four i terrings on a plate, 
Pussy comes and they are «i/«. 
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Now de family's j'one to town, 

I’se gwine to try on Missus’ gown. 



Oh, Lawke$-a-dais\ ! What a swill! 
It don't st:it Missus liall so will. 
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Oh, Golly! It is Missus' Itoaii, 

A playin' his 'conlion down l« U>w. 
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I'll drop a rose, lie'll think its she, 

And then come up and spoon with me. 
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FIRST LOVE. 
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HOLIDAY 


EPISODES. 
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TIIF. N A T U K A LIST. 




The close observer of nature nose more oi 
the habits ot insects, 


And realises more keenly their wonderful 
instincts. 


L I T E K A T UKE. 



The progress of learning. Its advancement in the higher And the general dissemination 

walks ol literature, of knowledge. 
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CAHDEN WALL. 




ST. VALENTINE. 
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A >.ul reflection. 




Dejected, broken, faded, crushed — 

And torn by wind and shower ; 

Yet though my case looks black. I'm quite 
He* ovt Hit in one hour. 



• The falling (ljevv. 
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r H li SAIN T A N L> I HE SINN 1C R . 



My elevated being r««-ts. 

And upward point* my sole : 

And though my mind he backward turned. 
Mine eyes do heavenward roll. 



In darkness clad, n»y sole in dust. 
Mine eyelids earthward l ent : 

Griel clothes my brow, 1 grope lor light, 
My spirit well-nigh spent. 
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Till: THAN SIT OF VENl'S. 



Ladies of the Court. 
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L O VI- EPISODES. 




Antelope. 





lie loved the Biilif’s daughter, 



And prospered in his suit, 



lint when he came to ask her hand. 
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{jiving her assent. 
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'Tis Reginald, 1 know his dear kind knock, 

One moment, Love, while 1 undo the lock shock. 
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A NAUGHTVCAL DRAMA. 









Lost at C ! 
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David and Goliath. Give and take. 


SI Mi’Ll-: SI ItTKACTKJN I!V A VI' LG A K FRACTION. 
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THE JUDGMENT OF SOEOMON. 





I' I N A L Ii . 
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I'he last Tic. 


Breathless suspense. 
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